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	1. Pointy Ears

**So I know I probably shouldn't start a new fic but I couldn't help myself. This is basically imagination never wavers but different, however this means I am discontinuing imagination never wavers. Sorry.**

**Hope you enjoy and leave a review!**

**Disclaimer: I do not own Fairy Tail.**

**_Faerie Tail_**

"I'm prettier than both of you! So shut up! Some people have a life!" She yelled before slamming her window shut.

Lucy was having a bad day and it was going to get worse but she didn't know that yet.

First, this person (was he even a person?) had bumped into her and hadn't even apologized. Rude much. Anyway, she had turned around to shout at him to watch where he was going, only to see pointed ears and spiky, pink hair. He had a white and pink striped scarf even though it was fall, admittedly it was a bit chilly but not that chilly.

He had been running and was soon lost in the crowd of people that was trying to cross the street just like her. She had looked around to see if anyone else had seen the pointy ears, but no one else seemed bothered so she had dismissed it as her over active imagination. She did read more than her friends.

Second, when she had arrived home, her foster mother, Aquarius had been agitated more than usual. In fact now that she mentioned it, she had been acting weird lately. She had caught the blue haired lady looking out the window of their small apartment on the outskirts New York city but when she had gone to comment, Aquarius had blew her off.

Lucy had gone to her room to listen to music but had been interrupted by angry neighbors that had been shouting about who was prettier (What the heck?!). So that brought her the present where she had just shouted at them.

Of course, she had been lying when she had said she had a life, but no one needed to know.

"Come help me with dinner, ungrateful brat!" Came a shout from below.

Great, thanks to those annoying neighbors she hadn't even listened to music. "Coming!"

She got up from the chair she was sitting in and went down the stairs with a groan.

Aquarius's bright blue hair was going all over the place. She was making fish tonight, salmon to be exact and was in the process of opening the oven when Lucy came down. She looked at Aquarius for second and then rubbed her eyes.

To anybody else it seemed as though she was just tired, but to Lucy she had just had a mini panic attack. She could've sworn that she had just seen Aquarius with a tail. With scales. Like a mermaid.

After she was done rubbing the life out of her eyes, she sighed in relief.

There was nothing unusual.

But this made her remember the strange boy with pink hair and pointy ears and made her wonder if was crazy. She knew she needed more sleep but she didn't think it would be this bad.

"Stop daydreaming." Her foster mother commanded while scowling. Sometimes Lucy had to wonder how she didn't already have a bunch of wrinkles but knew better to voice it out loud.

Lucy switched to auto-pilot that way she could think but still be setting the table.

* * *

><p>She was staring at the pink colored fish troubled by the visions she could only see. She knew better to say anything, she had once told her father that there was faerie in her room and had ended up with a stinging cheek and a reprimand on how faeries weren't real.<p>

Of course she knew that Aquarius would never hit her but she would most definitely give a lecture.

"Lucy, eat the fish. It's good for you."

"I know," Lucy said before stabbing her fork in the fish and taking a bite. It was good, like really good, she had seasoned enough for it to be full of flavor but not to the extent that it overwhelmed her. Her plate quickly vanished after a couple of bites.

* * *

><p>Lucy was listening to music (Finally) and so she didn't notice the loud crash that occurred on her street. Instead, it was the loud cursing that caught her attention.<p>

"Dammit! You know what, screw this!"

Did people decide that today of all days they would mess up her day?

She got up to shout at whoever it was but when she looked out the window she saw the pink haired guy who still had pointed ears. It wasn't her imagination! Shocked, she yelled out, "Hey! Pink hair, pointy ears!"

The guy(?) swiveled around to find a blond haired girl with brown eyes staring at him and half out the window. He didn't even notice that she had said pointy ears until later.

Lucy in all her excitement had forgotten she was leaning out of a window so when she stepped out of it, she was pleasantly surprised by the ground coming nearer. She screamed and right when she thought she was done for warm, strong hands wrapped around her waist and gently lowered her to the ground. Lucy would've thought that she was dreaming if not for the words that came out of his mouth next.

"Wow, how dumb are you?" He asks. If looks could kill, he would have been dead more than ten times but luckily looks couldn't. "No, seriously!"

Lucy calmly raises her arm and brings it down hard on his head making him wince. "What was that for? It was a serious question."

"Shut up, pointy eared person!" She was talking to a complete stranger, Aquarius would kill her if she was this.

"Lucy, who is this?!" Speak of the devil, great.

She was so occupied by her foster mother she didn't see the look of disbelief the guy shot her and most definitely didn't see his eyes turn into tiny slits like cats.

"I don't know ask him yourself!" She yelled annoyed that nothing was going like she wanted, not that anything did.

"Don't talk to me in that tone, brat!"

The pink haired guy slowly stepped backwards to avoid questions that he knew he wasn't supposed to answer. The one thing that stopped him from vanishing completely was a question that had popped in his head after she had shouted at him.

_How did the girl see his pointed ears?_

**Follow, Favorite, and Review!**


	2. The Crash

**Hey, so I won't be updating this fast normally but here's chapter 2.**

**Hope you enjoy and thank you to those who followed and favorited this! A special thanks to TigerArrowgirl for reviewing! **

_**Chapter 2**_

"Who are you?" Aquarius asked him while giving Lucy the death glare. She could feel herself slowly wishing that she hadn't talked back.

The pink haired guy answered the question with another question, "How can she see my ears?"

Aquarius's scowl deepened and Lucy backed away towards the house ready to run upstairs in case her foster mother snapped.

"Your ears are not something that are invisible, idiot!"

Lucy could feel herself becoming lighter, she wasn't the only to see them, she wasn't crazy.

Wait. Something was weird. The wording of her response didn't tell her she could see the pointed ears, it just said that his ears weren't invisible. "Hey, Aquarius, can you see his pointed ears?" _Please tell me you can_, she wished.

Aquarius turned to look at her, blinking in confusion. "What are you talking about, Lucy? His ears are normal, not pointy."

Lucy eyes widen in disbelief,_ how can she not see them?_

"Yes, what are you talking about?" The boy added and joined her foster mother in staring at her.

She gasped, "Your ears are pointy! I'm not crazy!"

In her desperate need to prove that she was right, she had marched up to him and grabbed his ears, his _pointed_ ears. She rubbed her fingers against his ears and she felt the pointed tips.

She turned to Aquarius and yelled, "See!"

"Lucy you're grabbing air," Then to the pink haired guy, "I'm sorry for troubling you." She went up and grabbed Lucy who was gapping like a fish trying to make noise.

She finally found her voice, "I'm not lying, Aquarius!"

"I know you're not, that is why I am taking you to the doctor." She said sternly while pushing her towards their car. "You're obviously on something."

Lucy dug in her heels and turned around to face Aquarius, "I am not on something!"

Her foster mother's glare came back with a vengeance, "Do not argue with me, now get in the car!"

"Whatever," She murmured.

Before she went in the car though, she looked back to glare at him. Only to find an empty street looking back at her. Creepy. She quickly put her seatbelt on and stared out the window, trying to see him one last time.

To get to the doctor took about five minutes so after ten minutes she was pretty sure she wasn't going to the-

Crash.

The windshield shattered and the car was sent spiraling off the road. She was slammed against her window and could feel something warm and sticky on her forehead. In all the chaos Lucy could hear someone screaming and wondered if it was Aquarius in her shock-like state. Then she realized it her and closed her mouth.

She could feel her heart beating faster than it should and tried to take deep breath but it seemed she couldn't. All she could do was short, rapid breaths. Her head grew lightheaded so much so that she couldn't sworn she saw a creature with black wings and horns. She started to laugh at the ridiculousness of her situation but it quickly turned into wheezing.

Right before she fell unconscious she saw the pink haired boy from before except he had wings. Wings like a dragon all scaly. They were red with a little pink to match his hair and scarf. He had also sprouted horns.

Weird.

* * *

><p>Natsu looked at them from the top of their roof. It was protocol to investigate a human who could see Them. Though for some reason, her smell told him that she wasn't completely human. If she was, then his nose was wrong. And his nose was never wrong. Either way he would have to bring her to Faerie Tail before the other courts tried to snatch her.<p>

The girl with blonde hair, he was pretty sure her name was Lucy. It fit her, though he didn't know why.

Anyway, Lucy seemed to not want to get in the car and was fighting the blue haired lady who was shouting something. Whatever she said got Lucy riled up.

The wind picked up and carried what she said to him, "I'm not on something!"

He chuckled, the blue haired lady must have thought she was on something when she wasn't. She could just see things that most people didn't.

He spread out his wings, making them pop (he hadn't used them recently), and jumped off the roof as they took off in the car.

Ten minutes later, he sensed one of Them coming towards his direction and it wasn't one from Faerie Tail. He got ready to fight and then flew towards whoever it was.

It was a solitary faerie from one the Unseelie court, which meant it was here to make trouble for him.

"Well if isn't blacksteel Gajeel," He chuckled evilly, this would be a good fight.

"I could say the same, Natsu, or should I say, salamander." Gajeel drawled as he cracked his knuckles.

He smirked, he would enjoy kicking Gajeel's ass.

* * *

><p>Natsu's body slammed into Gajeel causing him to collide with the incoming car. The car turned wildly with the windshield breaking. Gajeel stood back up with a gash on his arm where he had brought it up to protect his face.<p>

They were both ragged and short of breath. And about to charge at each other.

But before they could scream pierced the night for a second time. Natsu froze as a thought came to him, _Was that Lucy's car?_

**_Follow, Favorite, and Review!_**


	3. The Dream

**So apparently I'm updating fast on this one, good news for you guys and girls ^^**

**Thanks to the people who followed and favorited! A special thanks to sidjr100 who reviewed!**

**Hope you enjoy and leave a review!**

_**Chapter 3**_

Lucy woke up to the sound of yelling.

"Don't you dare tell her!" Someone whisper-shouted. It was familiar but Lucy couldn't put her foot on who it was.

There was a snort and a retort from someone else, "Why shouldn't I? Doesn't she have the right to know?"

"Maybe she does, maybe she doesn't! If you need to find me, come by the sea. Good-bye."

Lucy fell back asleep but unlike the last time, she did not sleep peacefully.

* * *

><p><em>She was little again and was walking down the side of a crowed New York street. She had been with her mother but she had let go of her hand to look at a billboard larger than herself with wonder filled eyes.<em>

_For some odd reason, Lucy knew that it was the first time of being in the city and so she had started to panic. After all with her mother, she was just another lost child._

_Tears were blurring her vision so when she saw a person with blond hair just like her mother, Layla, she ran towards her with opened arms shouting out, "Momma!"_

_However, when the person she thought was her mother turned around she cried out. The person- no, she couldn't call it a person- it had ears long and slender, and the worst part was that they were pointy. It had fangs and wings, see through wings like cicadas. But most of all it was terrifying._

_She ran off screaming, but soon bumped into someone, "Are you alright, Lucy?"_

_It was her first grade teacher, but what was she doing here? Had she moved to New York?_

_Her kind features were soon erased with eyes like a cat and black wings like a bat. Lucy stumbled backwards in fear. What was happening? The little girl thought._

_As she stumbled, she bumped into yet another person who turned into whatever the other people had turned into._

_Soon she collapsed, shaking and crying. Lucy was no longer in New York City, she was in a long hallway that had blood red carpet and candles lighting up the path. However even when she squinted, she could not see the end._

_She stood up and then looked down feeling awfully tall only to find that she was back to her normal age and height._

_Lucy started walking down the corridor before she stopped to look at portraits of people. They were all lined up on the sides of the wall but when she leaned forward to see better, the hallway along with portraits spun around the one she had been trying to look at._

_It was like a hurricane with the picture being the eye. It hypnotic and Lucy found herself swaying along._

_But soon she felt a pull and leaned forward yet again. Only to find a girl that looked exactly like her except she had pointed ears and a design of a Fleur de Luis in one of eyes. The girl had been smiling when the portrait had been drawn and her eyes seemed to sparkle with joy. So much so that Lucy could have sworn she was alive._

_She moved to the next one and found the same thing. It was a girl and like the other had a design of the Fleur do Luis in her eye. The only thing different was that this girls lips were fuller and her eyes were a different shade of brown._

_Lucy found herself running down the hallway trying to reach the end. She had to stop soon because she was out of breath and had to lean on her knees for support. Once she had caught her breath, she looked up to find a blank canvas staring at her._

_Some weird force told her that her face was supposed to be staring back at her._

* * *

><p>She opened her eyes only to shut them right after. The light was too strong and it hurt her eyes. It brought on a dull thudding in the back of her head. She winced but forced her eyes to open, she had to find out what happened after she had blacked out.<p>

The first thing Lucy saw was bright green leaves swaying in the wind because of the slight breeze. She held up a hand in front of her eyes to give them time to adjust to the light.

Once they had, she slowly moved to a sit up position and looked around. She didn't see anybody, she most definitely did not see the pink haired guy that she had seen before she lost consciousness. Her head pounded some more and she went to rub her forehead, but was stopped by bandages that were wrapped tightly around her head.

With nothing left to do but think about her dream (which had been one of the weirdest ever), she closed her eyes trying to remember all the details. She had been in New York City and-

_Crackle, crackle._

That was the sound of leaves, someone was here. "Who's there?"

She winced, her voice had broken half way through 'there', so much for trying to sound intimating.

"So your finally awake, I've been waiting forever!" A person stepped behind a tree in front of her. To Lucy it was almost as though he had come out of the shadows. She got up and took a step backwards to see better, the sun was blocking her vision.

She gasped, it was the pink haired guy. So maybe she hadn't imagined him.

And with him came the thought of Aquarius. "Oh my god! Aquaruis! Did you find her? She was driving the car. Please tell me you found her and that she's alright!"

She completely forgot that he was stranger and that she was not supposed to talk to strangers, all she could think of was Aquaruis.

A shadow past over his face but it was gone so soon that Lucy had to wonder if she had imagined it (she was imagining all of things recently).

"I never found anyone in the front seat. All I found was you in the back."

**Follow, Favorite, and Review!**


	4. Her Fate

**So I don't really have anything to say other than enjoy and leave a review!**

**Thank you to the people who favorited and followed this story! A special thanks to LynsieTheBraveShadowHuntress and TigerArrowgirl for reviewing!**

**_Chapter 4_**

There was a moment of silence.

Lucy had stiffened at his response but then slumped down on the ground. There was only so much weirdness she could take, she was human.

"You're not." He said while she jumped. It had been almost as if he had read her mind. "I can."

She gasped, just how did he do it? "That's not possible."

"It is but," He snickered, "I can't do it. I heard you say it."

She gave a cry of outrage, marched up to him, and hit him. "Rude!"

"Hey, that hurt!"

She glared at him but soon stopped. Her head hurt a lot more than it had before and she felt her lightheadedness return.

His facial expression changed to mock hurt to concern, "You ok?"

She sat down, "Yeah, just give me a minute. I don't think all that moving was good for me."

She smiled at the end but her eyes expressed the pain she felt, "Wait, it is possible for people to read minds?"

"Yeah, but it's more like that person can predict your moves rather than being able to read your mind." He said trying to explain it to her.

"Oh… So what exactly are you?" She asked cautiously, looking up from under her bangs and meeting his eyes. "And what's your name?"

_I haven't told her my name, huh, I thought I had… _He cleared his throat and boomed, "My name is the great and powerful Natsu!" Lucy sweat dropped at his dramatics, "And I am a dragon slayer!"

_Am I supposed to know what that is? _She thought,_ Dragon slayer does that anything to do with those wings I saw him have?_

"Basically, I'm awesome!"

"Shut up and just tell me what it is, Natsu!"

Natsu, who was partially surprised that she had said his name and partially scared of her, shut up. But then opened his mouth to tell her what he was, "I was raised by a dragon who taught me how to magic on how to slay them."

Lucy frowned, "But then couldn't you kill him. Why would he teach you how to kill his species?"

"Dunno, ask him." He said and then marched away with his scarf swaying in the wind.

Lucy was about to tell him to wait for her but then realized that she was talking to a 'Dragon Slayer' who had pointed ears and that she had hallucinations of him having scaly wings on his back fighting some else who also had pointed ears. Just what had happened? Where was Aquarius? Why was she even trusting this 'person' and why did she believe what he said about Aquarius not being there?

She let out a scream of frustration. The birds in the trees all flew up and created a cloud of darkness as they moved to another place. "I'm sorry, you can come back now." She apologized to the birds. Her foster mother had always said that she must be respectful of nature and so if she ever disrupted the peace, she had to apologize.

She hated being clueless and she hated that in just one day her life could be turned upside down to where she was in the middle of some woods in the middle of nowhere with someone she even know if she could trust.

Finally, she took a deep breath and straightened her back, she would get all the answers when he came back.

* * *

><p>Two hours later Lucy was losing hope, he still hadn't come back. She was starving so she got up and looked for berries she could eat.<p>

While looking for something edible, she thought about her situation (she was thinking a lot). It just didn't make sense to her.

Natsu had no reason to lie to her about Aquarius not being there, but if he was telling her the truth that meant that her foster mother had abandoned her. The blue haired lady had never liked her but Lucy hadn't thought she would just leave her. She had thought that they had gotten over their differences a while back but here she was proven wrong.

No, she couldn't think that of Aquarius, Natsu was lying. There was no other answer.

Something violet caught her eye and she bent down to look at it better. She gasped, the something that had caught her eye was purple, swirly wings like a swallowtail butterfly and they were the size of her hand, if not a little bigger. Which should have been impossible but the proof was right there in front of her.

Just what was going on here?

Someone tsk-ed behind her making her jump. She spun around closing her brown orbs in fear of what she would see.

"I will have to tell the master about this, they're being killed again." The person muttered. Lucy opened her eyes at the familiar voice, it was Natsu.

"What?"

"Nothing, just me talking to myself."

"Oh, okay." She took a deep breath, "Was I hallucinating when I saw you with red wings like a dragon?"

"Nope." He said with the most carefree smile she had ever seen. It was almost cute. Almost.

"So… what are you then?"

He sighed, "I already told you, I'm a dragon slayer."

"So you gain wings by being one?" She questioned.

"Oh, no, I have wings because I'm a Faerie." He said like it was the most common thing ever while Lucy was in shock.

"Fearies don't exist." She said her hands shaking, "they don't exist."

"Su-ure." He sang.

She tightened her hands into fists to stop their shaking, "Don't mock me. They aren't real."

"Then I'm not real, Lucy." He said raising his arms exposing himself.

"So say they're real, what does that have to do with me? Why am I involved?" Lucy asked.

He sighed, "Basically, there are certain people who can see through our disguises when we go to the human world and those are usually brought to the Faerie world because they can't live a normal life here. And your one of those people and the guy who attacked your car was someone who came to get you."

"Why do they want me though?" She asked.

"The truth is that people like you are often used as tools to find other faeries who are disguised. You can see through our disguise that faeries and humans can't see so your considered valuable in my world. However, the court I belong to collects them to protect them from other courts who want to use them," he summarized.

My hair was blown in my face as I said, "So if I want to be free, I follow you into faerie land?"

"Yes."

"Then I don't really have a choice do I?"

He nodded.

"Then we better get going." I said sealing my fate of going where fearie's live.
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End file.
